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JIHTICETOTHBHOCTH.
The true condition of affair, m the south-

ern States will soon be understood andappre-ciatedbyt- he

people of the north. The set-

tlement of the I'residential election will cer--.

tamly put an end to sectional hatreds, Even

the Radical barwiUin? testimony to the

conservative patriotism which the Rebel States

t,, ..(..LltM since the Presidental election,

when such a favorable opportunity offered for

r.u;., that disloyalty which has ueen

.t.i t h southern people. If
Hav should be inaugurated President, he

and his party would be estopped from any

the south, as both have rec-

ognized
further war upon

the loyalty and commended the

of the southern people since the

Presidential election. The inauguration of

Tilda, would restore the "era of good fee-

ling" which characterized the administration

of Monroe. The south has a brighter future.

The signs indicate that she is to be let alone,

no longer oppressed, abased and misrepre-

sented for rile party purposes. Almost every

day we see some new evidence of the
dawn of this era for which our people
have so long yearned Mrs. Elizabeth
Oakes Smith, a lady of northern birth, and of
great literary attainments and reputation, in

a recent letter to the New York World,
written from Florida, states that she found
the people of that section peaceful, laborious,
and living on good terms with their former
slaves, and the colored people of the repnta-bl- e

class as peaceful and laborious, and con-

firmed in the exercise of all social and politi-
cal rights; that what "riots" there have
been were fomented by the carpetbaggers and
their tools, playing on the fears or passions
of ignorant colored men, and that the stories
of violence, intimidation and abuse of north-
ern settlers were deliberate inventions. This
is true of all the southern States. The an-

tagonism engendered between the whites
and blacks by the carpetbaggers has been
dispelled by the simple cause that the ne-

groes have learned that the whites have no
dire or power for them, and
that the interest of the two races is identical.
The opinion expressed by Mrs. Smith is

by every just and unprejudiced
visitor to the south. Even Henry Ward
Beecher indicates a change of feeling toward
the southern people. For twenty years he
has been traducing the south, inflaming the
passions of the north against the south, but
in his sermon at lirooklyn, on Sunday last,
he said:

There never has been such a problem cer-

tainly not in modern times as that which
;a in. Ko wmncrht out in our land. I do not
hesitate to say that I regard the attitude of
the nation toward i poor, ignorant aim Heir-
less as critical. I don't know that we should
ii,o. n tiptter in their places than the
south does. If we liad been born there; if
we bd ben wonted from our childhood to
regard a race as our tool; if we had seen
them suddenly emancipated, and all political
relations turned bottom-sid- e up, and we re-

duced to poverty and dLstresH, 1 see nothing
in northern human nature that leads me to
think it would have been any better than,
southern human nature.

These kind words are in strange contrast
with the abuse which Beecher has been heap-

ing upon the south for twenty years. It
seems that he is now of the opinion that the
people of the bouth are not the hideous crea-lrr- e

he has so long painted them. His con-

version i tarJy. The southern people have

more respect for Beecher 'a slanders than his
commendation, but bis kind words show that
the day is not far distant when justice will

be done the south, when the man who

abuses her will be spurned by the
peorle. It seems that Beecher has also
condescended to viiit the south for the pur-

pose of making money out of the people he
has so long defamed. He lectured in Rich-

mond, Virginia, a few days since, and we see
it Rtabrd that the announcement of his ap--
pearance shocked the city, and an anonymous
and somewhat scurrilous tract, entitled "Will
Beacher Draw?" intensified the excitement
and encouraged the prejudice against the
Ilymoath pastor. On the night of the lec
ture a large crowd collected in front of the
building, but everybody seemed afraid to en-

ter ca(3 Mme bold spirit took the lead. Then
the Lall was soon oiled. The audience was
cold and unsympathetic, but it must have
been a comfort to the lecturer to know that
he "drew" three times as well as Mr. Tilton
did in the same city, although he had fdx or
seven lew female auditors. The southern
people have no admiration for Beecher, and
having been snuUed at Richmond, we pre
sume his friends will regard it as disloyalty to
the Union, just as the Radicals used to regard
contempt for the thieving carpetbaggers as
disloyal and rebellious to th government.

lated and numerously sitmed in Memphis
praying the legislature to alxlish the charter
of that city, and resolve all iU glory as a me'
tropolis into the mere local majesty of Shwlby
countv. The object souifht to be accom- -
t.lijihed is the avoidance of the great debt of
the city, which conit largely in judgments
r.ow pressing for collection. Ve have so long
lelt and so olten exprestied a glowing pride
in our really rplendid and growing city by
the Father of ater?, that we must acam ex
press the hone that no respectable member of
:ts people will make themselves ridiculous by
attempting any such abeurd method of disrep-
utable evasion. Meinphia w a big town ia
destined to be a much bigger one and in a
few vears will be so big that she will regard
her debt as simply an evidence of her wealth
ana magnificence. Knojcrille lribune.

Thanking our cotem porary for its sympa
thies, we can aonure it that Memphis still
lives, andavill live; that we will not surren
der the charter, which is the evidence of our
municipal existence, and yet will try to find a
way out of our tax troubles that will be a re-

lief to oar citizens and do justice by our cre-
ditor.

A special from Washington, informing
m that the proponed measure ot relief for the
national bunks had been favorably consid-

ered in one house, states that instead of help-
ing the passage of a proposition like that, the
revenue bureau cornea forward with a propo-
sition to tax the deposits of private bankers.
Some nation ii banking associations threaten
to give up their circulation unless the tax is
removed. There is, however, a disposition in
congress to keep on every tax now levied and
take none off no matter for what purpose.

All the telegraph operators of the Western
Union line who gave testimony concerning
the telegrams sent by Chandler to Florida
have received telegraphic discharges from the
employ of the company.

The Hayes-Wheel- er conspirators threaten
to make a stand in Mississippi if Florida is
given to Tilden and Hendricks. Well, Mis-
sissippi ia ready.

THE COLUEXMILE-aTOXE- .
a W. LOMorElXOW.

LmllMt ailht: thlr purple branch
HpcMd thwitM-I'- " abruiMi. like rwfi of coral,

Hilnll"t
In Mf kwl "inter sunaK.

From the bundrfdchlmn of the Tillage.
I tkr Ih Air n. Arabian rtorj,

fimc columns
Tower aloft Into the air of amber.

At Ik-- rtfH "J" ,h rtlrjtertn- - firelight :

Answering on "U'eT ibrotiKh the darknesa
On the bearb th Jlk'btnl irK Mrv plowing.
And like Artel In Hie cloven t Ine tree

t or IU frelom
Groans and si1 'be air Impr In them.

Are U oM man et.l.zLjnl rulml In tbei s

Of the rasi what It can ne'er restore them.

Br the flrr-rf- tnTrf are jonthful dreamers,
BdlrMfWb,,;;;r1! siatelr atalrwars.

Of toe fuiure absit it can not give them.

BJ the f!re"lde tniKMHe ar acted.
In abuse soenes Ji.i-.i- r t- actors only.

Wife and hii-tu- d.

And above Uiem iM the s..t,. ctator.

PT the fireside there are tjeaee nnd comfort:
Wlveaand children with fair, thoughtful faces.WaltlnC- -

For a aell known fuotsteu In the passage.

Facb man's chimney Is his f iolden Mile-ston- e:

Is the central point from which he measures
Every distance

Through the gateway of the world around him.

In his farthest wanderings still he sees It:
Hears the talking name, the answering night wind.

As he beard them
When he sat alth those who were, but are not.

he whom neither wealthriappy nor fashion.... ,v tiA of lhuii.r..lii..i(.
tjrlves an exile

From the hearth of his ancestral homestead.

We inny build more splendid habitations.
Fill our rooms with paintings, und with sculptures.

But we cannot
Buy with gold the old associations!

Jfvsterioan Crimea or Pari.
A host of crimes may be found in the po-

lice archives of Paris. In lfCti, in broad
day. ome one broke into the residence of M.
Tardif, assistant attorney-genera- l, and
stabbed him. No plunder was taken, no one
saw the murderers, the victim himself could
not describe them. A few days after, the
freshly severed head of a man was found in
an alley-wa- y. How it got there no one knew,
and the body was never found nor was the
head identified. Jannary 24, 1835, Mme.
Gineste was found dead on the street, her
throat cut with a pair of scissors. November
loth, a ineaical student, leaving a gambling-he-ll

where he had won some money, was
stabbed at noon. In November, 143, a po-
lice sergeant was stabbed in broad daylight
on tue l'lacc de l'Odeon. In March. 1845, a
customs oIKcial named Garnier was found in
his btUe booth on the yuai Voltaire dying
from blows given with an ex-?- . And so on,
through a long list of crimes, the perpetra-
tors of which were never found though' dili-
gently sought.

Aaerbacli.
Auerbach first won his place in lierature

thirty years igo by hia Village Storien, three
charming sketches of the picturesque life in a
little village in the Black Forest, whose peo-
ple scarcely knew that there was a great world
beyond their own horizon. Since that time
railroads have invaded the peaceful village,
its ieople have become a part of the modern
race of men, the German empire has arisen,
and the life of the little Black Forest village
has been transformed. Auerbach has taken
up the thread of his early stories, writing a
eort of sequel to each, and making a new col-

lection of stories, with the title After Thirty
Years; and as the Village Stories have not
been published in English, Henry Holt & Co.,
of New York, will presently issue an edition
in three volumes ot the old anu tne new sto-
ries, each volume containing one of the old
ones, with its sequel. The first volume, The
C onnrts and their Children, is nearly ready.
The'same firm have in press a volume of es-se- ys

by the late Channcey Wright, of Cam-
bridge, with a biographical sketch by Charles
Eliot Norton. Among the titles are "Natu-
ral Theoloirv as a Positive Science," "The
Philosonhv of Herbert Spencer," "Limits of
JNatural Selection, "r.volution ot

"Evolution by Natural Selec-
tion," and "Speculative Dynamics."

A Story of the Flrwt Kapoleen,
Tnl.l hv f Marco Saint-I- I ilaire, is not with
out interest. A few days after the battle of
Jena, Napoleon, going from Merseburg to
Halle, crossed the battlefield of Roe bach,
where the l'russians had erected a little col
umn to the memory of Frederick the Great's
victory. After walking round the monument
with his arms folded over his breasLm silence.
the emperor took a run at it and applied a
vigorous kick to the column, this he did
airuin and again; but, as the column stood
firm, he said: "Come, we must make an end
of it." Some sappers were sent for, and the
column was soon brought to the ground. It
was a very small one, not much bigger than
a milestone, and was immediately packed up,
out in a carriatre and sent to Paris. As the
German trophy was taking its departure,
"Now." said Napoleon, "let them come, if
thev can. and do the :.ame thing to our col

. rIl.f... I.. .1 .. i. ii . r 'uiuu. xfvjr mil mm au lug ui n.
He little guessed then that in a very few
years his statue would le hauled down to
make way for the white Hag of the restored
Bourbons; still less did he dream that men
then living would see loth column and statue,
thrice spared by the Prussians, hurled down
in one common ruin by "Frenchmen.

. iittii as fertilizers.
Mr. Charles Darwin writes to the English

Gardeners' Chronicle: "Several of your
correspondents have noticed the scarcity of
holly-berri- in different parts of the country,
and the same thing may be observed to a re-
markable extent in mv neighborhood. Your
correspondents account for the fact by spring
fronts, but it must be remembered how hardy
a plant the holly is, being found in Norway,
as far north as the" sixty-secon- d degree of
north latitude (IiOcoq Geographic Jli tan-iqtt- e,

viL p. 370); another explanation set ins
to me more probable. Bees of all kinds were,
in this neighborhood, extraordinarily rare
during the spring. I will state that pos-
itively, as I wu-he- fo observe a particular
point in their behavior in sucking the
common red clover, and, therefore, often
visited the fields where this plant was
growing; but I could see but very few
bees. I was so much struck by this fact
that I examined several meadows aboundi-
ng- with flowers of all kinds, but bees
were everywhere rare. Reflectinir. in the
course of the summer, on this extraordinary
scarcity, it occurred to me that this part
ot hngland would be temporarily in
the fame predicament as New Zealand before
the introduction of hive-bee- s, when the clo
vers (which, as I know by trial, require the
ai of uees for perfect fertilization) would not
set seed. By an odd chance I received the
very next morning a letter irom a Biranger in

tor the seed-cro- p oi ciover naving largely
failed in his neighborhood, though the plants
locked vigorous and healthy. Now the holly
is a dhecious plant, and during tne last ioity
yejirs 1 have looked at many flowers in differ-
ent districts, and have never found an

Beeg are the chief transporters
of pollen from the male to the lemale tree,
and the latter will produce but few berries if
bees are scarce. In my Origin of species 1

state that, having found a female tree exactly
ty yards from a male tree, I put the stig-r-m

of twenty flowers taken from different
brancif3 under the microscope, and on all,
without exception, there were a few pollen-graia- j,

and on some a profusion. As the wind
had set for several days from the female to
the male tree, the pollen could not thus have
been carried. The weather has been cold
aod boisterous, and therefore not favorable;
neverthwless every female flower which 1

had been effectually fertilized by the
be! which I saw at work, and which had
nwi from tree to tree in search of nectar.
Thei(,r as I believe, we cannot decorate
our tVJctmaa hearths with the scarlet ber
ries if the holly because b ;es were rare dur-- .
,nff spring; but wnat caused ineir ranty
I oifct in the least know."

The lne:;iJi Theory.
Q'JeAW Tribune.

Rev E P. Powell lectured last night at the
Unitarian churrh. corner ot Laflin and

Monroe streets, on "Wonders of the Spect-
roscope with Keference to the Blue-Gra- ss

Theory." The church was comfortably filled
with n intelligent audience, who were deep
ly interested m Air. Powell s masterly treat-
ment of hia subject. Following is an abstract
of tliat part of the discourse bearing on the
hlae-ijra- theory. In opening, the reverend
gentleman said, if thev needed a text at all
for ta lecture, the best one was that glorious
pmage oi me oki aiosaic cosmogonv, where
'od said, "Let there be light, and tiiete was
hght.' He was to talk about a rav of light
and !:at ,t could reveal to us. lie would
take , mgie ray, because a sun ray wan real-
ly a bun. n n i :

construction and working of the spectroscope,
he htate. that by its means we could learn of
wnat nutria! the heavenly bodies were com-iose- d.

we discovered that our globe was
formed of the same materials, we might take
a ruuenmorc neighlx r!y interest in Jupiter,

eniw and other planets. There was really
n n'f05 wy this principle should not enter
id theology and form a universal system, as
matter u one. spirit is one, and there is one
i ather over us all. Speaking of the colors m
the sunbeam, he said while there was a little
science m the blue-gla- ss theory, there was
also an immense, amount ot humbug in
lH must that the letter
of "J1! Pleasanton to the Tribune
was worst contribution on the
subject. The red ray f the sun rras found
to contain the heat of the solar beam; the
yellow contains the ii-- l.t ; thote which con-
tain the crieiiiic.t! or photographic power are
the vic-- or blue; the green is partly yellow,
and contains a portion of light. If tie red
rays alone were permitted to pass into a rornu
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it would become intensely heated; the yel
low would make it cool, and il the blue ray
was allowed to pass in it would take off a
very large proportion of the heat. That color
affected nature was not to Is? denied; indeed,
its actual effect on animal nnd plant life was
one of the scientific problems of the age. To
keep off a portion of the heat or liLrht. or
both. waJ probably ju-- t what we needed to
remedy constitutional defects. In a moi-- t,

cloudy climate, like England, we found the
inhabitants cout-heade- d men, who enjoyed
life, and were never in a hurry; but in our
hot. clear atmosphere nature left us t. ex-

citable, haty, nervous, and full of fret. W e
miuht compensate f,,r this ditterence by arti-
ficial means, but to know just what to d we
mu't study nature's own i roces.ifs, and learn
the: special object of the different colored rays
of light. He had no hesitation in saying,
from the present standard of scientific knowl-
edge, that blue glass was no cure-al- l. und
that a grave mistake nuht be made by filling
our windows with blue liiriit and shutting out
the light and heat of the sunshine Horticul-
turists in England were in the habit of using
d'li-re- nt colored glass's. They n-- the blue
in the spring because it gave the chem-
ical ray, and liad the power of going down to
thi earth and tapping the (lead bulb, and
sayinif, "Come, for the spring draws niirh."
In the summer yellow glass was employed,
because it had the power to d'.tompoe the
carbon gases, and weave them into a texture
and foliage; the red was used in autumn, be-
cause the heat ray had the piwer of perfect-
ing the wed. la brief, the dine started ger-
mination, the yellow advanced the growth,
and the red ripened the seed. A startling
application of the light theory liad been made,
in a French lunatic asvhim. A melancholy
patient had been treated in a blue room, and
an improvement was shortly afterward no-
ticed. Kooms ot other colors h id leeii fitted
up in the asylum, and a report of the experi-
ments would Ikj looked forward to with inter-
est. This trial, however. Has not due to
General Pleasanton. or any other American.
Theories in regard to the effect of light on
life were by no means new. The lecturer
went on to explain the magnificent revela-
tions of the spectroscope, and in
conclusion, that there might be revelations
nnre grand in some other st ige of life far
out of bis sphere.

The Old Age of a Ureat It e former.
London World, December 13th.l

There is sometimes a disadvantage in a
name, especially when it has been borne by
two famous men. The Congreve whose
monument is in Westminster A bliey hns in
these latter days been confounded with the
inventor whose name is indissolubly united
with rockets and lucifer matches. A city
man once laughed at the notion that the
tomb of Congreve was to be found in West-m'nst- er

Abbey, as it was to be seen in Charl-
ton churchyard, " with the match-bo- x on the
top." What the writer of elegant corned ie
would have thought of this fallacy of con-
fusion must for ever remain unknown; but
Sir Rowland Hill has been subjected to a like
blunder. It is not very long since his spirit
wis evoked at a spiritual meeting. The
question was aked what the spirit of Sir
Rowland Hill, the inventor of the penny
postage, thought of halfpenny post-card- s;

tho answer was that he approved of t'.iem
perfectly. Now, against this manifestation
there are two objections: one, that Sir Row-
land Hill is alive and well; another, that he
dislikes post-card-s as a violation ot his idea
of " uniformity of postage;" the conception
which led to the postal reform of which
the men of the present generation
are so completely unconscious that
any reversion to the older system
would probably bring a revolution.
Retired now from active work, he lives among
surroundings pleasantly reminding him of the
successive stages of his work and of the feel-

ing entertained toward hint by tie gnat
body of his countrymen. In a huge oilice-des- k,

closed at once by Sopwith'smonocleide,
he keeps stored in various drawers, all cor-
rectly labeled, many curious specimens of the
early history of the new postal regime, stamps
for which the collectors of those articles would
pay many times their weight in gold, to-w- it:

proof-shee- ts of the early black stamp3, oblit-
erated with red, until a clever man of busi-
ness pointed out that stamps of .a faint red
color, sensitive to acids and obliterated with
black, would give less opening to fraud.
There are also specimens of the tiunous Mul-rr-a-

envelope, proposed to Sir Rowland
Hill by his vigorous coadjutor Sir Henry
Cole, who, anxious to import art into the
postoffice, incited Mulready to produce a do-si-

for a stamped envelope, on which Bri-
tannia is depicted as postmistress of the uni-
verse, with winged messengers delivering let
ters to expectant beings in every quarter of
the tiobe. fckirmishing round the blank
space left for the address are camels and ele-
phants, presumably carrying the mails of the
future: and on the extreme edge may bs des-
cried "Shaun the Post," "Deeribot" and a
"Laplander" in a car drawn by a reindeer,
and engaged in postal operations. To the
despair of the artist miral, the design never
became current. There were difficulties as to
obliteration, and in the heat of the postoftice
struggle the artistic element vanished. To
one relic of the past the possessor attaches
peculiar value. It is one of tho causes of the
United States revolution, found among a col-

lection of old stamps in the vaults of the
stamp office. It is for two shillings and six
pence, and was to be stuck upon something
olonial had not the late Colonel Washington

intervened. . There is also at Hampstead a
kind of Pandora's box filled with the placards
wi.h which London was covered in 147. At
the moment when the secretary of the post-olfi-

was working hard to reduce Sunday
work, the fury of the Sabbatarians was
aroused, and a savage onslaught was made
on him. It is curious to read these old ex-
ploded squibs, and find Sir Roland Hill held
up by his subordinates as a species of anti-Chri- st

because he did not abolish Sunday
work altogether. There are caricatures of
him, too, in which the pleasant, methodical
old gentleman is represented as a demon
jostman. the very father of evil himself, de-

livering letters on a Sunday morning. Other
records of a useful and successful career are
stowed away in tiny drawers, and properly
marked and arranged in due order.

Kleetrle Power for the Million.
Newark (N. J.) Advertiser.

Newark and New Jersey have played their
pa rt in all the movements of the age in which
electricity is a factor, and no history of that
branch of the science will be perfect in which
they are left out. What is accomplished iu
our own midst we may be pretty sureJias a
practical end in view, and we fre glad to
have had an ourortunitv to notice what is
claimed to be a very great improvement over
any of the machines we have mentioned for
the production of electricity by mechanical
action. It is no larger than a hat-bo- x, but
to describe it scientifically would require a
great deal more room than can be spared, and
then it would not be understood by the un-
scientific reader. It must suffice to say.
therefore, that an ornamental iron box is
filled with coils of insulated copper-wir- e,

wound on spools about the size of a reel on a
fishing pole. These then are arranged around
a central revolving cylinder or core, which is
put in motion by a very light application of
steam power, and. through the aid of prop
erly placed magnets, a current of electricity is
started, which, gathering force through the
copper-wir- e, is collected by what is called a
commutator and is then directed to any point
where its services may be required. hat
the public look for, however, is the result, and
that is obvious to the most unsophisticated
mind. . It is not necessary to knock a man in-

to the middle of next week as could be easi
ly done to convince him of the power lodged
in this machine. Plunge a bit of metal in a
bath through which a current is passing and
in five seconds it comf s out coated with si1- -
ver, copper, nickel or whatever other metal
may be in use. Bring two points of carbon
not larger than a pencil together and a light
is produce 1 which makes the sun ashamed ol
itself. It lacks, however, the red ray or some
other quality essential to a perfect light, and
so science has something yet to do to make it
useful. It is also necessary to find some
method of supplying the carbon continuously,
as under the intense heat there is a rapid con-
sumption. The merit of this machine is in
its ability to produce a continuous current of
electricity of great power, at a cheap rate
not over five dollars per year without the use
of acids or the care of metals, and we are
glad to see our city thus taking such a leadm
a science the utility of which has already been

3 largely demonstrated and the future of
which is full of promise. Mr. Edward Wes-
ton is the inventor, and the machine can be
peen in operation at Roberts A: Hayell's es-
tablishment, Washington street.

Ltve Hirders a ood IlepoUtica.
Right Rev. J. B. Kerfoot, bishop of the

Episcopal church of the diocese of Pittsburg,
has deposed from the ministry Percival
Beckett, who, until August hist, was rector
in charge of the parishes of M'Keesport and
Monongahela City. Tbechiirges again.-- 1 Uev.
Mr. Beckett were crime and immoral conduct,
liased upon his elopment with a young girl of
Monongahela. City, while he had a wife in
.M'Keesport. The delinquent clergyman was
.in Englishman by birth, and was ord.iinHi
!o the Episcopal ministry seven or eight years
ago. Ilis friends are all in England. After
his ordination be was placed in charge of St.
Luke's parish, in Illoomfield, sixteenth ward,
Pittsburg, where he remained for about three
years. He then removed to Columbia, this
comity, where be was chisen rector of an
Episcopal congregation. His services were
continued at Columbia for upw ard of three
years, when he was recalled to Pittsburg and
placed in charge of the parishes of M'Kees-
port and MonongahelaCity, where he preached
on alternate Sundays for a year and a half.
Beckett was a man about thirty-fiv- e years of
a of fine address, affable un l p!.-is;- .nt in
conversation. He was enefV' tie and earnest, j

and was considered a zealous minister. He ;

was a preacher, too, ot fair ability, and his
apparent devotion ui uie nigu caiiing it
which he was engapeI rrcure i fur liim tne
or ' -- reot ot his parishioners.

OXE WOMAXt ASSWER.
He ktwd her lovely lownea" eyes.

Her bonny brown locks falling low
"My heart. loe, was not over wise

To be caught In this silken snare, I know.
Kate mocks ns In mnllelous guise

The aorld fntblds the bans and so
Kiss me. darlTnii, and let me gof"

stood toe at his side-- lit
r tawny head Just reached his breast

"Ah. love, whatever fate betide,
ol nil the world I love thee best!

And what were Jill the world beside.
if fate from mine thy hand should wre?
Sle drew hltdark face down, and prest

His llm with ts!..nate kisses "No,
My love, I c tniiot let thee go!"

"N'a. sweetheart, hear me out." he said.
"Fate Is averse, and the world unkind;

The way of life Hint we mud tread
Lies d;irk before as. and love is blind.

Ease, wealth, the path with roses spread.
My d.ilnly d.irflng must leave behind.

To take up ttie burden of toll Instead,
w Ith care, and squalor, and want and so.
Kiss me, dearest, and bid me go!''

Close she cuddled her dusky head
Against his breast -- ".Nay. dearest, see

If love were ever, and hoi were dead.
The wealth o' the world were naught to me;

Put. sweet, were It ever so poor a shed.
And a simple crust earned cheerfully.

With love to .sweeten toe bitter bread.
Welcome a life of iHiverty

Or welcome love and death," she said,
inthi I Lilt 'irii 1ie xrith thr?'!r white arms fettered him fast "An, no!

learest. I will uot let thee go. '

John Henry Xewmanat Home.
London World. January 24th

No two sets of ideas could bo more dissimi-
lar than those respectively suggested by the
man .lolin Henry Newman and the place Bir-
mingham. And yet in Birmingham is Dr.
Newman's home; there the late Cardinal
Wiseman placed him in 1SS, and there he
slid remains. An ugly red-bric- k building,
shaped in the most modern of modern styles,
i;i a suburb full of other uglv red-bric- k build
ings, with a narrow strip of ground before it
planted with dingy sLrul standing back a
little from the street, as if ovsrshadowi! by
the neighboring lank und inn such is the
place where Dr. Newman's dwelling is fixed.
For this he has exciianged those "spires of
Oxford, domes and towers, gardens and
groves," once and, indeed, still so dear to
him, which he has never seen again, except
as a passing traveler, from the railway, since
Le left them at the bidding of, conscience
n iirly thirty-on- e years ago. Thirteen years
ago a opular writer, among those whose
many merits accuracy of thought or ttatement
cannot be reckoned, thought ht to accuse Dr.
Newman bv name of teaching that truth for
its own sake was not, and, on the whole,
ought not to be a virtue with the Roman
clergy. This accusation, going so far
beyond the ixpular prejudice entertained
against him, appeared to Dr. Newman to
call solemnly for an answer. An answer was
given in the Aioloiiu pro Vita ua, when
at the cost of no small suffering to a nature
eminently sensitive and shrinking from pub-
licity, the veil was lifted from forty-fiv- e years
of his inner life in a narrative whose simple
candor carried conviction even to theological
opponents. Few books have so triumphantly
accomplished their purpose as this remark
able work. It is not too much to say that a
revolution in the popular estimate of the au-
thor was caused by it. Since its publication
he has, in onrimy er another, been brought
irequenuy ueiore nis countrymen; ami widely
as the vast majority of them differ from his
religious opinions, there is probably no living
man in whose unswerving rectitude they
more entirely believe, or for whom they en-t- ei

tain a deeper rtverence and respect. Cer-
tainly that reverence and respect would not
le diminished in the case of any one by a
familiar kuowfedge of Dr. Newman s daily
life. His warmest and devoted friends are
those with whom he lives, his dearest
brothers, as he calls them in the Apologia,
the priests of the Birmingham Oratory; and it
is cunous and significant how each ot them in
his way reflects something of the tone and
character of their illustrious superior "the
Father," as they commonly term him.
Throughout the house well-nig- h everything
speaks of him. In the "parlor," into which
the visitor is shown, hangs a print of Oxford,
with the touching inscription underneath,
"Fill homin'n putasne rireiit cwa ista? Ft
di.ri, Domine Dens, tu nosti." The library is
half furnished with his books; many of them
once stood in his rooms at Oriel. In the
church we have realized in some sort a type
t f architecture which he has himself de-

scribed; not the scientific and masterly con-
ception of a great whole with many parts,
but. something plain and inartificial, "an ad-
dition of chnpei nnd a wayward
growth of cloister according to the occasion,
with shrines and unexpected
recesses, with paintings upon the walls, as if
by a second thought, with an absence of dis-
play and wild, irregular beauty." Then there
is the oratory school his own creation in
which, under his fostering care, the youths of
some of the greatest Catholic families are
trained in traditions of scholarship and con-
duct transplanted from the old national seats
of education, and impressed, if we may so
speak, with his personality. And if we
are privileged to penetrate to the
room whence all tin's influence radiates,
and where, fenced in by double win-
dows from the noise and biting winds of
tee cuter world, "the Father" lives his bed
in one corner of it, behind a little screen
we shall find him, as of old, busy among
his books and papers, constant to "his
work and to his labor until evening," whose
shades are now gathering around him. Who
can guess at the literary treasures that cham-
ber contains ? It is significant of the sim-
plicity of this great nature that when the
"Dream of Gerontins" the most vivid sketch
of things beyond the veil that has been given
to the world since Dante was drawn from
him by the death of a dear friend, it was 60
lightly valued by him that its rescue from
the waste-pap- er basket to which he was about
to consign it, was due to an accident. As Dr.
Newman's days grow fewer they grow long-
er. He has ever been an early riser, and
now, from five o'clock in the morning until
an unknown hour at night, he is busily en
gaged in redeeming the time. His first two
hours are given to devotion. Shortly after
seven lie says his mass usually tor gome
years past in the chapel Jof the Bona Mors
in which the souls of the founders and Cath-
olic benefactors of his old colleges at Oxford
are always remembered. At about eight
o'clock he appears in the refectory, where he
breakfasts in silence, after the custom ot re-
ligious houses, attiicking meanwhile the pile
of correspondence which awaits him on the
table. 1 hen his owai room receives him, and
until half past two or three in the afternoon
correspondence, study and the duties in-
volved in the government of the house and
school engross him. An hour or two in th
afternoon is given to exercise, for he is still a
great pedestrian ; the community dinner is at
six o'clock, and on days when his turn comes
tound "the Father" girds on
the apron of service and waits
upon his brethren. not himself
fitting down until they are served. All eat
in silence, only broken by the voice of the
lector, who, from the pulpit in the corner,
reads first a chapter from the Vulgate, then
a chapter of the life of a saint; and lastly, a
portion from some modern work of general
interest. When dinner is over, questions in
some department of theological science are
proposed by him whose turn it is. Each, in
succession, gives his opinion, ending in the
usual formula: "But I speak under correc-
tion." Then the proposer sums up, and the
fathers adjourn to a neighboring parlor,
where coffee is served and the pent-u- p flood
of conversation bursts forth the play of
wit and fancy, the wealth of anecdote and
reminiscence, the tender glances at the past,
the keen remarks on the public events of the
day. the shrewd, practical observations on
their own domestic and personal concerns;
in all which the superior fully bears his part,
as much at home here as among his graver
pursuits, his clear, musical voice interposing,
frequently, to add to the contribution of his
miti sajiieutia to the genial hour, which re-
calls to one tlie description given of the first
oratory over which St. Philip Neri himself

resided, "the school of christian mirth."f'erhnps the two things which most strike
the visitor among these ecclesiastics are their
thoroughly English tone, and the liberality,
iu the highest sense, of their views. Dr.
Newman once remarked: "When 1 be-

came a Catholic, I did not cease t) be an
Englishman,'' and it may be truly said of
him, as Ampere said of Ozanarn, that "he
has a largeness of conception which teaches
him to recognize sympathies outside the
camp in which lie in fighting;" or in the
words of another regarding that great man,
"He is passionately enamored of the legiti-
mate conquests of the modern mindj he loves
liberty, and he has served it; he is intolerant
of intolerance, and ju-- t toward error." So
passes Dr. Newman 8 life in his Birmingham
home, it3 tranquil course broken at rare in-

tervals by visits to old and cherished friends,
chiefly of his Oxford days, or by retirement
to a tiny country house of the Oratorians, a
few miles distant, at Kednal, ronnd which w
the little churchyard where they are buried.
It is a prettv little spot, well away from the
smoke and "din of Birmingham; and here Dr.
Newman will sometimes spend days in abso-

lute seclusion, whether seeking rest from pro-
longed lalor or unbroken time for more as-

siduous toil. It was here that the most
closely reasoned of his works, the Grammar
of Axet, was composed; but the books wuli
which the walls are lined bear evidence that
lighter literature is not disregarded. Miss
Austen, lhackeray, Anthony lrollope, .sir

aiur Scof, Mi-s- . tiaskell, are favorite
authors with the great theologian. Of
modern English itoets, Wordsworth,
Southev and Crabbe are highly
valu'-- d by him, and are constantly read.
Music, airain. has ever been a solace to him.
and has been lovingly cultivated. Most edu-
cated men know the passage in the Oxford
"University Sermons" in which "the myste-
rious stirrings f heart, and keen emotions
and strange yearnings after we know not
what, and awful impressions we know cot
wheisre," produced iii us by the great mas-
ters ol musical sound, are descriled iu words
of majestic eloquence which it would lie hard
to parallel. As might have been expi ted,
the man who could write thus of ni . ic is

himself no mean musician. A story is told
we know not witn wnat irutn mat, on one
occasion a Protestant Boanerges visiting Bir-
mingham sent a pompous invitation to the
great convert to dispute publicly with him in
the town hall, to wnicn ir. Newman repueu
that he had small skill in controversy and

.Iih.linit Irt finir the list 4 with so riHloilbt- -

able a champion; but that his friends credited
him witn some power oi piaying me vioim,
and that he wuld bo happy to meet his chal-
lenger at a trial of strength on that instru
ment.

Female Sledieal Strident In Paria.
Lucy Hooper, writing from Paris to the

New Vrk World, on the tenth ultimo, has
this to say on a subject important to women:
If I were writing a Recond students' guide,
after the manner of the late lamented Mr.
Todd, ami were, consequently, looking for
an example of the most erfect propriety of
behavior in the class I addressed, I should
take my reader to Paris, of ail cities in the
world, and to the heart of the Latin 0.uartier,
of all the districts of Paris. Nay, i should
invite him to observe a number ot medical
students a class that, rightly or wrongly,
has the reputation of including some of the
wildest 1 icings known to civilization. "Here,"
I should say, "you may learn all that a stu-

dent should be patient, laborious, econom-
ical," etc., and I should point to a particular
group of these devotees of science in proof of
my assertion. It would, however, be a group
of women. About thirty women are now go-

ing through a complete medical course in
the schools of Paris. They are, in a manner,
the outcasts of science from Euroie, and in-

deed from all parts of the world.
England, oddly enough, contributes the
greatest number, the growing desire of
women in the old country for the higher edu-
cation in all its branches having as yet failed
to meet with the full encouragement it de
mands from those who have the education to
give. The doctors have closed the hopilal-school- s

against the sex, and no wonder; they
form a powerful trade-unio- n, and they are
simply contending for the best half of their
monopoly of custom. One lady qualified in
Paris contrived to set up in London in spite
of them, and her success seems to have made
them more than ever disgusted with the in-

novation. It was so hard to see the long
lines of carriages full of patients all setting
down at the wrong door. Edinburgh, under
an impulse of fitful liiierality, seemed at one
t'me disposed to put the English capital to
shame. It was announced that ladies might
study there; and many joined the classes and
worked hard for some years, only to find at
last that they were not to be called up for
examination. The faculty was very sorry,
but it had exceeded its powers and would
the fair students be so good as to take
themselves off? " Men were deceivers
ever." The students refused, there was
a lawsuit, and the faculty was victorious.
There was some talk of an action for dam-
ages, the possible plaintiffs having sacrificed
much valuable time on the faith ot a promise
that was not kept; but nothing came of it,
for they had paid their fees too regularly to
have much money to squander in the attempt
to recover them. Then they went to Pans,
with many other aspirants for the same ca-

reer whom thev picked up on the road, and
that hospitable city is now qualifying them
for practice In the healing art. "Thry found,
or they helped to form, a select society "of fe-

male students of many nationalities, who
are, in themselves, about the most curious
objects of study on the banks of the Seine.
They go to the schools in the daytime, and
return in the evening to scientific tea and
fancy work going quietly to bed at about
the time that young aunen, ot the opposite
sex, is setting forth to Bullier, after extract-
ing his father's last remittance from the en-

velope, and lighting his cigarette with the
letter of advice.

THE U HOSTS OK 3IAKATIIOX.
At dead of night arise.

From barrows whore they lay,
The hosts of warriors slain

In Marathon's fierce fray.
In gold cuirasses malted.

The Persian lords once more
In shadowy charge are seen.

Careering as ol yore.

Back from the steeled array
OI hoplltes stern recoil.

The shattered cavaliers
Strok ing the crimson soil.

Wild battle-crie- s are heard
Upon the night-win- d chill,

The piean of the Greeks
With trumpet-clango- rs shrill.

The Medes' barbaric yell
From throats unnumbered sent,

Where fiercest glows the light
The air with groans is relit.

Confusion, rout and fear
At length the haughty Uede

In flying stiuudnms send
Shoreward with panic speed.

The warrior goddess shakes
Her;e?ls o'er the foe;

With harvest of the slain
The lields her legions strow.

Thus at the midnight hour
On Marathon's lone plain.

In shadowy squadrons rise
The slayers and the slain.

Scarlet Fever and JUptherla in Chicago
The presence of scarlet fever and diptheria

in Chicago, and the failure of the health
commissioner, on account of a lack of funds,
to do anything toward mitigating the ravages
of these diseases, brought about a meeting of
Ebysicians at the Pacific hotel, in that city,

evening, for the purpose of de-

ciding upon some uniform plan of procedure.
There were one hundred and ninety deaths
in that city from diptheria in ( ietober, No-
vember and December, and three hundred
and eighty-nin- e from scarlet fever. There
was considerable discussion, and the follow-
ing resolution was offered and referred to a
ci.mmittee:

' 'Resolved, That we de not belie ve that there
are any medicines that can be administered
which will prevent disease, and that the
continued administration of them for any
great length of time is injurious."

This was evidently aimed at Dr. Beebee,
whose recent recommendation of sulpho-carbola- te

of soda as a preventive of these
diseases has attracted much attention in
Chicago. The theory of the success of this
preparation is that it "destroys the germs of
the disease. It is odorless and has no un-
pleasant taste, and it is said that by its ad-
ministration the blood and tissues of the
human body may be thoroughly disinfected
without exciting any poisonous effect. As
proofs of its salutary effect Dr. Beebee men-
tioned the following:

"At Montague, Michigan, the present win-
ter, the scarlet-feve-r prevailed as an epi-
demic, and forty children died. But in the
families of James Dal ton and three or four
of his neighbors, including nineteen children,
where the sulpho-carbola- te was used as a
preventive, all escaped the disease, and no
other families had the like good fortune. At
Maplewood, one of the suburbs of Chicago,
the scarlet fever made severe inroads upon
many families ; but four or five families, in
the midst of the epidemic influence, en-
joyed entire immunity by using the medicine
as a preventive. From Toledo, Indiana,
where, in tho beginning of winter, diptheria
prevailed to an alarming extent, and the
physicians were powerless, a father of a
family writes, under date of January lth,
that the use of the remedy 'had fulfilled all
expectations as a preventive of the dread
disease.' "

In concluding his long statement Dr.
Beebee says: "These examples could be mul-
tiplied ad libitum ; but enough, perhaps, has
been said to indicate at least that this agent
is worth a still more extended application,
and I earnestly commend it to the attention
of the boards of health in all our large cities.
In bringing forward this mode of treatment
I give it first to the profession and afterward
to the public, desiring that my name should
appear only so far as it might commend the
treatment to those who have confidence in
me."

Mold Both a .'Man and a Hook.
A few days ago one of the employes of the

Union Square theater was in the office of Mr.
Booth, the theatrical printer, in Center street,
when a Teutonic gentleman entered, and
said he wanted fifty shtreamers and dirty
poshters for Die Danichcffs, for de Sher-man- ia

teater.
Shook & Palmer's man pricked up his ears,

and asked the messenger whether he had the
book of The DanicheJIs.

"Oh yaw," said he, exhibiting a weil-thumlj-

paper-covere- d volume.
"I will give you ten dollars for that book."
"Nein. it ish nicht mine; it belongs to the

Sherman ia teater."
"Twenty dollars?"
"Nein."
"Fifty dollars?"
"I tell you nein."
Then the Square man rushed to Shook k

Palmer and told them what he had seen and
heard.

"We must have that book," said Palmer.
'"Yea," said Shook, "at any price."
Then Ir. Osmun, who 8ieaks Cierman, was

instnisted with the delicate mission of pur-
chasing the book.

For days the I loctor followed the trail, and
at last collared the (Jerman, whose name was
Heubner.

"You have a book of Die Dttnirhcffx?
remarked the adapter of Jane Eyre.

"Yaw."
"Have 3'ou it with yon?"
"Yaw."
"I will give you one hundred dollars tor

it."
"I !o avay mit you. "i ou're fooling."
"No, I am not; here's the money," and Dr.

Osmun exhibited the funds.
"Yell I takes it," said Herr Heubner.
Dr. Osmun handed over the money and

eagerly clutched the coveted volume.
"You vant more." said Herr Heubner. "I

sell you 100 for ein dollar each. 1 buy dem
from Steiger for SO cents." Snr York Ar-
cadian.

Yot R doctor says exercise, jlosji! How
sal.! J. II.can you exenise when

M'Lean's strengthening cordial ami blxl
purifier; it gives strength, and P'nties "r
blood; then vou can exercise. Dr. J. H.
M'Lean, 314 Chestnut, St. Louis.
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Here's yer toy balloons! All sizes.
Twenty cents for that-- It rises
Jest as gulrk as that 'ere. Miss,
Twice as big. Ye see it Is
Twice as big. Make it gijuare
Fifty for 'em both. That's fair.
That's the sixth I've sold since noon.
Trade's reviving. Jest as soon
As this lot's worked off I'll take
Wholesale liggers. Make or break.
That's my motto. Then I'll buy
In some llrsl --class lottery
One half ticket, numbered right
As I dreamed about last night.

That'll fetch It Don't tell me!
When a man Is In luck, you see.
All things help hlin. Every chance
lilts him like an avalanche.
Here's your toy ball' ions. Miss. Eh? .

You won't turn your f.ice this way?
Mebbe you'll be glad some day !

With that clear prize
This yer trade I'll drop, and rise
Into wholesale. No! I'll take
Mocks in Wall street. Make or break.
That's my motto! with my luck.
Where's the chance of being stuck?

Sixty thousand! Union! Let's see.
Bond and mortgage'll do for me.
(iood! That gal that passed me by,
Scomful-lik- e why, mebbe I
Some day'll hold in pawn why not?
All her father's prop. She'll spot
What's my little game, and see
What I'm alter s her. He! he!
He! he! When she comes to sue

What's the thing to do?
Kick her? No! There's the perllss!
Sorter throw her off like this!
Hello! Stop! Help! Munier! Hey!
There's my whole stock got away!
Kiting on the housetops! Lost!
All a poor man's fortlu ! Cost ?
Twenty dollars! Eh! What's this?
Fifty cents! Uod bless ye, Ml.ss :

Fore-gleam- s of Man in the Geological
Age.

Chicago Tribune, Monday.
Professor W. D. Gunning has consented to

deliver a course of six lectures on science and
man at Hershey's music hall. The first of
the lectures was delivered yesterday after-
noon to a highly interested audience. The
subject under consideration was "Fore-gleam- s

of Man in the Geological Age," and was lis-

tened to with rapt attention. The professor,
introducing his lecture, remarked that
Agassiz used to say that God meant mar.
when he made the fish. Oken used to say
that man represented the sum total of the
animal kingdom. Emerson used to say that
no science is sublime until it touches man.
Savans and sages spoke wisely. In these
sessions we are to traverse a past anticipa-
tory of man, and a future of wnich ourselves
are the anticipation. The past is written in
the earth's crust. By a few chalk delinea-
tions the speaker showed how the his-
tory was written and how we can read it.
He delineated the "life-dawn- " from its
fossil entombed in the oldest ro.tks. It was a
bodv without members. The first draft of
life on the globe answered to the first draft of
every fmng thing that peoples the giooe to-

day. The Efe-daw- n has left it ruins through
a rock system which attains a thickness ot
nineteen miles, and, biking the average
growth of sediments as time-scal- may rep-
resent the accumulation of three hundred
million yeais! For so many years may the
earth have cvcled on alter trie iretting ot lite
before the getting of a nerve, a limb, a
mouth, or an eye. "Lonely as God," is the
daring metaphor of a western bard as he
looked on the face of Shasta, cold barren and
solitary. Lonely and idle as God, the mind
says that measures this universe by a time
scale of six thousand years. Agassiz believed
that all things were created in germs, bees in
a s'OTTof hive of germs, but all the germs are
aliKe, and a speck from the ute-daw- n am
mal could not be seen to differ from the be
ginning of fish, bird or man. If a fish fore
casted man in its structure, so may the dawn-anim- al

have been a fainter forecast of the
future man. As time passed, diversified
forms of life appeared in the seas. The plant- -
kingdom apin'ared in s, one repre
senting by its structure a root, another a
stem, and another a leaf. It was not till
vegetation came on the land that the
parts combined to form a perfect plant.
Analogous to this haj been the method of
creation with the animal. The egg-beari-

organ is called an ovary. JNow: before the
ovary appears as the organ of an animal, it
appears as an animal. 1 he prolessor deline-
ated a beautiful bell-shap- jelly, with the
mouth pendent like the clapper of a bell. It
pants and pulses through the sea, slaying and
eating. He showed that this rovinj? mwlmn
is the egg-sa- c of a hydroid. " Another lowly
animal represents a stomach, another a lung.
Independent animals unite and form one, and
the organs are Independent
zooids have united to form an insect. In the
ocean we may see a stomach animal in the
form of a sac. It is a stomach which had
gained a few appendages, among them a
heart. Instead of a single pulsating sac,
which is the first draft of a heart, salpa has
an auricle and a ventricle, veins and arteries.
But nature, having advanced to a double
heart, does not know how to use it. Auricle
incessantly changes into ventricle, and ven-
tricle into auricle. These animals congregate
in vast shoals, and, in their phosphorescence,
glare like pillars of fire, green and elfish.
They unite into chains, and appear like a
writhing, fiery serpent, gliding over the
waves. The speaker then showed how, from
a boneless compound, animal creation ad-
vanced to a vertebrate with bones. He
went on to sketch nearer and
nearer anticipations of man. A glance
along the geologic ages suggests the
method of creation. Time was when nature
stopped with the egg. Time passed, and na-
ture made an ovary an animal. As parts of
au animal came before the complete animal,
so the foot and brains, and beak of a bird
came before the bird ; so the pelvic arch of a
mammal came before the mammal : so hints
and anticipations of man came before man.
The human body came by installments. The
age of man cannot be fixed. We should
speak of the antiquity of man as we speak of
the age of St. Peter's at Rome. The founda-
tions of the temple were laid in one century.
The walls, and pillows, and arches rose in
the next. The overspanning dome crowned
them in the next. So arose this living tem-
ple. Its corner-ston- e was laid in the life-daw- n

that slumbered, pulseless and sense-
less, on the floor of the first sea. Its walls of
tissue, its pillars of bone, rose through millen-
niums chronicled in the globe's crust. Its
overspanning dome of brain crowned the
temple, and in the fullness of time man be-
came a living soul. Man is old, and yet he
is young. He is old in foot and young in head.
His foot remains close to the primitive pattern
of the plantigrade. His brain departs the
farthest possible from the prophetic
draft laid in the fish. The Jxidy of man,
moving, in embryo, through all the life
phases below, proclaims the succession of
forms through which it has moved up along
the slopes ot the past eternity. The outcry
of man to-da- y is, " What shall be the des-
tiny of my unfolding powers?"-- The earliest
articulate outcry of man was, " What or who
created my botiy?" "Who was he, and
where was he?" cried an ancient Hindoo, in
the Rig Veda, " who and where was he, he
without bones who made the first fellow with
bones?" Next Sanday the professor will try
to answer this Yedic cry, and show man in
the making.

English Interiors).
Mr. Smalley, the London correspondent of

the New York Tribune, thus gossips of the
advance in the art of household decoration :
"I suspect, however, if you take the average
Englishman and ask him after what style
the outside of his house is designed, he will
tell you he doesn't know and doesn't care.
He is rather proud of his indifference to the
opinions of those who survey his castle from
the street or the road. His notion of splen-
dor begins after you have crossed his thresh-
old; for the ability to cross it implies that you
are a person whose opinion may be worth
having, and his desire for comfort is perfectly
satisfied by a comfortable interior. So of
art; the art he values will be such as adorns
the inside walls; such as he can contemplate
at ease in the bosom of his family and in
slippers, or in a w;hite tie amid the throng of
guests whom he invites to admire his house-
hold gods. Once inside, I should be inclined
to go with Lord Granville and say there has
been a marked improvement. You need not
enter a single house to find the proof of this.
The shops will prove it. Within five
years a great change has come over
many of the London shops; most of-- all, over
the shops of the house-decorato- rs ami of
those which supply furniture and upholstery.
The discovery that it is possible to decorate
and furnish a room so that it shall be com-
fortable and artistic, instead of comfortable
and hideous, has spread with a quite sur-
prising rapidity. The great cabinet-maker- s

struggled against it at first; they had stocks
of horrors on hand which they must first sell,
not to speak of designers and workmen
train --d to produce these, and requiring to be
rttu-iiie- or replaced by othcrft. Knonsrh. of
them, and more than jough, are still left.
The writer in one of the morning papers who
proves his enthusiasm for high art by despis-
ing domestic art, may stili find plenty of
woodwork in the mohusses-cand- y style, plenty
of carpets with magenta bouquets, and plenty
of wall-pape- rs to match. His darling coal-
scuttles with Ijandseer dog and young ladies
in gay bonnets, may still le bought by the
dozen. But other and tetter things may also
be Isjught, and, though soine of the big shops
will oner you your choice of styles in every
sort of furniture, the best are getting
rid of their rubbi.h and dismissing
the men who can only design or make what
is had. 1 know a man who some four years
ago set out to decorate and furnish a
house of moderate sire with some regard to
what he, or rather his wife, thought artistic
and in good taste. It took them six months
to do it, and they ransacked London and
Paris for the means of carrying out their
ideas with some completeness. The result
was not bad; but. y a similar thing could
lie done at less expense and Willi inlinitcly
less trouble. The least of the trouble then
was with furniture and carpets. It was pos-
sible to get chairs and tables and cabinets
made from good design, and Parisian and

Turkish carpets were not unknown. Painters
could l3 hired to put on certain colors, pro
vided somebody who knew colors stood over
antl watched them pretty much all day long.
But to find frol stuffs tor curtains and cov
erings, table linen, lamps, chandeliers, glass,
and. above ail, china which could le used
wit!'tit incongruity in a house thus fur-
nished, was a tak which required much pa-

tience. All these things can be had now
without going beyond the? usual shops, china
excepted."

Our Funny .Men.
From a review of Mux Adder's look by the

New York World, we take the following in
regard to our funny men: Not that news- -

reporters inclined to comicality are to
Caper for cultivating their talent. It
pays. The light "paragraphisf'i or "funny
man" on a paper in a city of the second-clas- s

has r.n income equal to that of an educated
and brained editorial writer of the metropoli
tan press. iNor is he a bad investment lor his
proprietor, since his antics attract more at-

tention to the paper' than any of its more
solid and really valuable features. The nat-

ural result is not only that every paper must
have its humorist, but that its humorist must
be funny in every issue. His column is as
essential a part of the journal as the com-
mercial and telegraphic news. There is thus
placed in circulation a vast and constantly in-

creasing volume of disguised niournf'ulness;
and at the same time the few humorists who
are at ail humorous are stimulated to write
themselves out. The "average life" of a fun-
ny man on a daily newspaper to use an ex-

pressive mechanical phrase is very short. In
a year or so he is written out, another and
fresher jester succeeds him, and he lapses into
oblivion. IIv?re we speak only of men who
had in them the undoubted comic element.
By sheer power of puffery it is possible for an
idiot to make himself a great American
humorist, comic author, lecturer to rural audi-
ences and the like, and so amass a compe-
tency. Such a creature, however, is
no more to be classed with humorists
than fortunate specialists or patentees of
quack nostrums with sngeons and physicians,
or Tombs lawyers with reputable advocates.
Of our earlier newspaper humorists, but one
was really successrul. Mr. ShillaVicr's Arner-ca- n

version of Mrs. Malaprop Dame Part-
ington was weak, colorless and vulgar;
"Doestieks" who now remembers Phiribus-Ui- h,

the author of which died a couple of
years ago, raised a loud laugh, fizzed and
went out; Browne created, whether con-
sciously or not, a perfect character, the only
one we can recall in the long list of attempted
creations that shows like real flesh and blood,
but in Artetnus Ward His Hook there are
many superfluous pages, and it was none the
worse for his fame that he died when he did.
Mr. Newell will, we incline to believe, prefer
to rest his f ame on some of his verses rather
than on his voluminous comicalities. .Mr.
Griswold, "The Fat Contributor," is one of
the last survivors of the era; he never wrote
as well as he talked, and his occasional merits
were lost in his overproduction. "Josh Bil
lings," when his orthographic eccentricities
are corrected, is not so very funny; he doesn't
write so funnily as he spells; but i fond
he possesses a great deal of keenness of ob-

servation and oddity of expression. He
comes nearer being witty in a practical and
vulgar kind ot way than any ot his lel- -

lows. Mr. Locke, the patentee of
"Nasby" patentee is probably a bet-
ter and more Americanized term
than creator is something like Mr. Nast,
though without occasional lapses into talent
and taste. He is a bitter partisan, gifted
with great capacity for running a poor thing
into the ground, and the moment a humor
ist turns to lampooning, he abandons all
claim to the humanity and catholicity char
acteristic of true humor. There is no better
proof of the narrowness and weakness of

humorists ot this class than the lact that
it can always be prelicted in advance what
subject they will take, what they will say on
it. and how they will say it. Mr. Clemens is
a man hard to be classed, and it is unfair to
class huu with the men we have mentioned.
But we take him to be a raconteur rather
than an originator; a somewhat deliberate
and methodical humorist, who knows when
he lias a good thing to say, but doesn't al-

ways know how to say it or when he has got
through saving it. Sometimes "MarfcTwain"
threatens to deviate into originality, and of
late these deviations have been more fre
quent and marked than usual. We know of
t . i n' itiojro artiutio m. oonitOiti aw Mirtit
the contrasted slang of the clergyman and
fireman in "Buck Fanshaw's Funeral," and
the workmanship was in keeping. His re-
cent speech on New England weather had a
happy central idea, but the gold leaf was
beaten out pretty thin in some places,
and always with the same hammer. Of the
existing chronic humorists there are, properly,
two schools. In one, of which Mr. Lewis, of
the Detroit Free Press, may be consid-
ered a very good represrntative, invention,
exaggeration and oddity count for everything

e aturahiess and probability for nothing.
The greatest success is made by the greatest
departure from fact, the most extravagant
verbal absurdity. He who can endow a

with the greatest ear, or the ladies
of a rival city with the largest feet, is the
most esteemed. Distortion, not representa-
tion, is aimed at. The late.Mr. Iieonard, of
the Cleveland leader, promised to be a suc-
cess in this way; his "patcat tom-cat- " being
of the very highest class of its kind. Mr.
Bui'detle, of the Burlington llairkege, though
untrained, has written some good things and
promises to retain his occasional originality.
Mr. lewis's anecdotes of the man who want-
ed a congressional appropriation for improv-
ing his creek and of the inebriate wiio in-
sisted on paying sixty-thre- e cents for four ten-ce- nt

drinks may be cited as favorable speci-
mens. In tie- - other school, Mr. Bailey, of
the Danbury Xeirs, is a good example. His
best work has shown observation and descrip-
tion of the oddities of commonplace life.
Most of us have seen Mr. Cobleigh's aunt, the
excellent woman who recites unappetizing de-
tails of accidents and surgical operations to
enliven the social meal ; a piece of soap in a
washtub is an elusive object; the difficulty
of getting to windward of an ash-sift- er

is recognized. Even if only onc9 in ten
times the humorist of the school makes a
hit, the impression is reasonably sure to be
permanent. Mr. Clark, the author nomin-
ally under review at present, belongs in a
measure to both of these schools. He isn't
as odd as Mr. Lewis usually is nor as natural
as Mr. Bailey frequently is. It can hardly
be said that he has grasped the great ele-
mentary truths that because you call a man
Butterwick and endue him with a domestic
animal and compel that domestic animal to
do or undergo something impossible, the
story you proceed to tell is inexorably and
inimitably humorous. We have spoken of
Mr. Clemens 's comic "Goldleaf as being of
remarkable tenuity in spots; Max Atleler very
often pounds his skins lustily without having
fulfilled the necessary preliminary of insert-
ing the grain of gold between them. There
i3 this about anything really fur.ny it passes
current anywhere; it has something ot hu-
manity iu it.

A Rebuke to Xarroiv-Minde- d Bigots.
New York Tribune.

"I would rather have written a single line
of 'Hallelujah, 'tis done,' than to have the
fortune of Vanderbilt orAstor." This was
one of the pulpit utterances during the ser-
vice held in memory of Philip P. Bliss, at
Chicago. Mr. Bliss was unquestionably a
sweet singer, but if the preacher were to have
control ot the two estates which he named he
could pay off the indebtedness of hundreds of
churches in the United States, and then have
a large fund for foreign and domestic mis- -
oious. Willi a cash capital of one hundred
million or one hundred and twenty-fiv- e

million dollars at his disposal, the preacher
would have it in his power to do a great deal,
in a material sense, for struggling churches,
starving ministers and missionaries, and par-
alyzed charities. A single line could well be
spared from a hymn if the treasuries of the
churches could be so greatly enriched. Mr.
Vam-erbilt'- name is dragged into religious
discussion at every turn now-a-day- s. Mr.
Beecher set the example the night after the
commodore's death, and now there is a gen-
eral tendency, east and west, in sermons, lec-

tures and local obituary notices, to speak dis-
paragingly of the millionaire. Mr. Vander-
bilt certainly did two very generous things in
his life his patriotic gift of a steamship
worth eight hundn.nl thousand dollars to the
government, atd the million with which
Vanderbilt university was endowed. His
millions are invested in great public works,
which give employment to thousands of men
and support to thousands of families. If he
had sold out his railroad stocks during the
lost years of his life, and left behind him a
colossal charity fund, he would undoubtedly
have wrought incalculable harm, for he would
have taken bread out of many mouths and de-
ranged the business of the continent.

Mother
Dear old .Mother (ioose! Which of us has

not enjoyed her melodies ? It seems she was
not a myth, but a real woman, mother of six,
and stepmother of ten children. She wrote,
and no wonder,
There was an old woman who lived In a shoeShe had so many children she didn't know what to

The itev. J. M. Manning of Boston, toldthe Sunday-schoo- l of the !.l South Church
on Christmas day, that she had once U-e- a
meinU-- r of that communion. Her maidenname was ElizalH-t- Foster, and she marriedMr. Isaac Goo.se. She lived to be ninety-tw- o
years old One of her daughters married
I homas rleet. a printer, who lived in I'ud-din- g

Ume. 1 his gentleman wrote down the
rhvincs antl sonrr lie Ix.-.i-.- l 1.:., l"j - - o ' inn iiiuLii) I in-
law sing as she steprie.l brisklv to and fro
about her work, and after awhile he printed
them in a little book w hieh lore this till ;:
"Swigs for the Snrsrrg; or, Mother '.'ww'
.V. I dir. for Children. Printed by 'J'. Flef.
at hi- - print itig-hou-- e. Pudding Lun-- . ITl'.i!
Pi ice. I wo coppers." Mother Gr-..- ; 1 enr
old friend! How little you knew Low many
dimpled faces would laugh over your songs!
Blessings on your memory Chritimi at
Work.

THE BELLE OP THE KEAHOX.
They say she's the lelleof the season.

1 he otieen ot tne very elite;
And tills. I siipixire. Is the reason

She has all the men at her feet.
They bow. and they smile, und they natter.

in a way that 1 n not in lo leu:
For It's nearlia; the close of the ser.son.

?he Is rich, and thenshe s the oelle.

They dance, nnd they ride, and they take her
Out rowing at night on the lake;

They wine, and they dance, and they make her
I.Ike a martr of old ;it the stake.

They give her no moment of leisure.
But they hurry, and worry, and tease.

Till she sIkIis and declares there's no pleasure
In life, with so little or ease.

Like the tile of the moth and the candle.
That we read of so lone nifn.

They'll hum, and they'll flutter and dandle,
And itet burnt in uer laujsnin s glow.

For thvy know not thill after they leave her.
Ith rettrets that the eveniin; s so nrter

If she them they would not helleve hen.
She noes, with a slsjh of relief.

To her room, and donning the neatest
Little wramier of hlte ami ol blue.

Takes pair and writes last the sweetest
Little note to a fellow named Lu.

phe holies i bless her heart!! she's uot hurting
His feelings; he musn t leel bail.

And tells him how awfully she's Ulrtltig,
And cautious him not to get mad.

"For you know" ilet us read what she's written)
I think It's the lollies! fun

To see Ihese fellows all smitten
By one Kirl and to think l m tne one:

But. Lu, dear. If you were a miner.
And my heart were a vein of rich gold,

I would say you liad struck a bin shiner.
And 'twas yours, now, to have and to hold."

I si Polite Hociety Polite f
Mrs. Julia Ward Howe, in the course of

her lecture in St. Louis under the above head-
ing, said that she intended to ask rather than
to answer the question. She defined polite
society to lie that portion of society that arro-
gates to itself to be the standard of tiste and
the embodiment of good manners. Her pur-
pose would not be to satirize, but to expo
its abuses and shortcomings. The politeness
that is but skin deep and full of grimaces and
contortions represented nothing real. A nun
that is honestly rough has nt least one good
quality honesty. When the soft voice is
heard we have but to look in the face, and it
tells the story of sincerity or insincerity.' The
speaker then gave a thorough analysis of the
various phases of true politeness, illustrating
her theme from the scriptures, the writings
of Mines, de Stal and Sevigne and the novels
of Balzac. She gave a scathing rebuke of the
unmannerly treatment accorded the aged,
and also to that frequently received by the
poor relations of purse-prou- d people who had
little regard for the ties of natural affection.
In this connection an iucident was related.
In a dead little town of New England where
she read her lecture, there appeared such a
listless indifference to what she was saying
that she concluded she might as well have
spoken to as many wooden nine-pin- s. But
the seed sown had not fallen altogether in
stony places. The next morning she was in-

formed that a man who had put his brother
in a poorhouse had concluded to take him out
after hearing what Mrs. Howe said about it.
The affectation of exclusiveness, the ridicu-
lous pretensions of the parrenu, the forward-
ness of inexperienced youth, the absurdity of
polite religion, of polite learning and pedant-
ry, were sketched with a master hand, and
held up so true to nature and the experience
of all, that the speaker was greeted with fre-

quent applause.

Itelislon in this Country.
The attendance at Professor Felix Adler's

Sundav morning lectures is increasing rather
than dinu iishinr. and Standard hull was
filled yesterday, says the New York World
ot Monday, on the occasion ot the prolessor s
lecture on "Religion in the United States."
The lecturer snoke substantially as follows
"The founders of our government conferred
an inestimable benefit upon all when they de
creed the nerrjetual separation of church and
State. They had studied the experience of
o.her nations with profit. I hey themselves
had sought reiuge m a wunerness irom re-

ligious persecution and to protect the rights
ot conscience. It liecomes ns to profit by
their wisdom and to accept the boon they have
handed down to us with gratitude. But,
notwithstanding that religion in this country
has nought to do with politics, it is none the
less powerful where the majority of opinions
rule. v e nave arriveu at a penou in our His-
tory when we look forward with anxiety to
the future of the republic. 1 do not refer to
the political difficulties ot the times,
tmd ib thrr are; the authorities will.
no doubt, hnd expedients to tide
us over them. It is the inherent difficulties
in our system that give just cause for alarm.
Individual honesty and principle are the
safeguards of the republic; those wanting,
all is wanting; those lost, all is lost, and it is

to government! and welcome to King
tabble. Here lies the danger, obvious to all.

We know that dishonest leaders are arising
with the growth of large cities. The ques-
tion is, Where are the safeguards against
them? Among all thee, religion is most
prominently put forth. Religion has always
retained a great influence on the American
mind.. This is a matter of surprise abroad,
and people wonder that a nation so radical
in politics should still cling to religious tra-
ditions. This should not be surprising. The
authors of the revolution were eminently
conservative; it was their attachment to their
chartered rights and liberties that led to the
revolution. The American revolution was
the uprising of a people deter-
mined to preserve their privileges. To the
American, religion appeared to be one of
their privileges, and they identified it with
the cause of national liberty. The idea of
immortality was the foundation of the En-
glish and American churches. With this,
however, were associated other ideas,
which it becomes ua to scrutinize
more closely. De Tocqueville, in
his work on America, writes of the
changeableness of American institutions and
life, and excepts the church as the only con-
servative feature of our society. But the
chinch, even, is not immutable, and religious
opinions change as they have changed in the
past, from the early

.....
days of eun and star

i i 11. -- i n i -
worsinp to uie era oi sacnuces, nii so on
through various places. Nor are we disposed
to accept Christianity as the finid settlement
of the religious question on earth. Compare
the Christianity of to-d- with that of Tertul-lia- n

and Jerome. Modern orthodoxy seems
like innovation compared with the orthodoxy
of the past. Do you heartily believe that my
tins are not sins because another has been
virtuous V Tlie very idea implies simple

of reason, the intimidation of the
intellect. Yet, you say, the churches flourish
and the people are firm in faith ! It is not so.
Even the utterances of the pulpit and the
feeble voice of the religious press snow how the
new ideas are spreading. Even he who bends
so low at the desk feels a doubt he dare not
own even to his own soul. Fear, considera
tions of social standing, ulterior designs of
questionable purity, inhuence some men. Is
not conformance, thus induced, the sin of all
sins, to barter solemn convictions as a com-
modity in the market y Will you exjiect firm
and steady principle with such a condition
of affairs y Will not the corruption spread
downward and corrupt all? De Tocque-
ville erred. Unchangeable dogmas! We
have none. To attempt to establish such
is to.kill the spirit of truth itself. How, then,
does religion grapple with oar national vices ?
The inordinate love of gain is one. It is
claimed that here we are all equal. The road
to wealth is supposed to be open to us all.
This is a mistake. Only a small percentage
ot the population ever arrive at aflluence,
though all strive for it. The taste for physi-
cal gratification develops with greater rapid-
ity in a republic than elsewhere. The danger
is that it may make "us lose sight of other con-
siderations. It would be absurd to deny the
usefulness of wealth as a means to promote
the purposes of art, and science, and govern-
ment. But how if these means become an
endy If science is used to get money; if rail-
roads are built, not for the convenience of the
people, but to enrich corporations, you all
know the results. How shall we prevent this'
By sermons y No. By making the ends we
strive for nobler, by refining the consciences
of the people, by education and culture es-

pecially ethical culture, which we need. True,
tho church preaches all this. But does she
not spend her immense wealth upon the
empty baubles of display, neglect-
ing the precepts of her founder? Has
she a word of condemnation for the
men who hoard their millions while there are
thousands of other men starving for the
want of bread? Is she not mute when she
receives nay, loe3 she not gratefully accept

the crumbs ot wealth diverted from other
and better objects and dropped into her lap?
lur great want is the want of culture. Cul-

ture is the harmonious development of all
our faculties. It attaches our minds to large,
lasting and impersonal objects. Thus the
knowledge of ancient languages is useful be-

cause it has no use and leads us to study for
the sake of study. The 'cultured' classes are
the mainstay of society. All the means that
may be expended on them will come back
many times over in truth, intelligence and
honesty. The supreme usefulness of culture
is that it engenders large views, thus securing
the hone of progress in the world of ideas.
It would be supposed that our college, of
wnicn mere are over three hundred and fifty,
would be effective in this respect. But most
of them are built by the church. Each sect
has its own, so that the result is the most
ludicrous iiniKitency. The sectarian spirit
within the colleges has science in its grasp
oiiu UiiCTiui uwny.wDlth is its I lie. 1 heright of free utterance is curtailed. Euro-
pean investigations, when not in accord with
church creeds, are suppressed. Natural
science, even. i ,.!, f ;ti. v.;
O...I I.' .

iv me nn ure lawyers, doctors and
statesmen are Sent t'.li ifl
edge or w:th a distorted knowledge of thegreat onrlicts raging in the scientific world.

"V ":'" etoo'i lias l,ee done by the churchin lessons ot pore lability .";...-,;t- iri.a:,d e.nj.hati,,,, ,. ,. ,

d "trll.il' I. ,:.,.r II, -

. '..'" '',
th.. t..r. .. t . is. ., ot-.-- i: mi t

ler mid tl. .. i! """'"Ki loiessor rt'l- -

tW.''Hiif of dognnus isaid piactical morality is beincpreached more titan ever. It . ira,t uu be booed

this would continue so, as in this lay the hope-o- f

America. In conclusion he spoke in favor
of a combination on the part of the "liberals"
which should exercise some such influence as
the church exercises as "the great social force
on this continent." "Organization against
organization," said he, "its individuals we
an- - weak; in corporate action we command
respect at once. Have we the courage of our
opinions to join heart and heart, hand and
hand, for our common o!3e,?t, which is to ex-

tend the reign of the rigid, the bright and
the true." Professor Adler's next lecture
will lie on "The irigin of Religion. "

Itrnedirt and lleethovrn.
In Miss Kate Field's entertaining article?

on "Sir Julius Benedict," in Scrilmt r, she re
peats this recital of Benedict s concerning
lleethoven, whom he met at his publishers in
Vienna: "I can see him before me now, he
said, "with bis grand brow and thick iron- -

irrav hair encircling it i:i most picturesmie
disorder, with that square lion's nose, that
broad chin and noble, sott mouth. Over his
chucks, seamed with scars of small-po- then-sprea- d

a high color. From under the bushy.
closely compressed eyebrows flashed a lwur ot
piercing eyes, and his thick-se- t Cyclopean
figure told, of a powerful Inline. He ap--

iroached me with ins inseparable: taiiiei in
and, and began speaking with his usual
rusqiieness. 'You are Weber's pupil?' I

gave an affirmative noil. v liy uoesn t ne
come to see me? Tell him to come to Baden
with friend Haslmger. pointing to his pub
lisher's partner. Asking for Uie master's
tablet, 1 wrote in it. 'May 1 come tooy'
Beethoven replied. smiling, l es, lit
tle saucy fellow. fto. having
duly announced his visit, Weber,
with Haslingerand myself, drove out. on the
fifth of (ictole-r- , to Baden, near ienna.
where the old lion was wont, till late in the.
autumn, to have his den. Everything was
in appalling disorder music, money, cloth-
ing on the floor, the bed unmade, broken
coffee-cup- s upon the table, the open piano
forte, mill scarcely any strings irn, anu cov
ered with many coats, ot dust while
Beethoven himself was wrapped in a shabby
old dressing-gow- He recognized Wels-- r at
once, and in embracing him energeticidly
shouted: 'There you are, you devil of a
fellow!' Handing Weber the tablet,
Beethoven pushed a heap of music from tl e
old piano, and threw himself ujoii it. He
began with a string of complaints about his
position, the public, the theaters, the
Italians, and especially about his ungrateful
ntphew. Touched by this tale of woe,
Welier adriw.-- him to leave Vienna and go
to Oermany and England, where his works
were so much appreciated. 'Too late!' cried
Beethoven, pointing to his ear and shaking
his head sadly. Again and again Beethoven
embraced Weber, and it was long is'i'ore the
latter would loose his thin, delicate band
from the grasp of a mighty fist. 'Success to
your new ojiera! If I can, I will come on
the first night,' were his last words."

The Famine In India.
The Iiondon Times of January loth says:

The area of scarcity or famine is terribly large
already. Beginning on the western coast, at
the Gulf of Combav, it stretches inward
through the district of Khandish, and down-
ward throughout a great broad strip of tho
Bombay presidency. Crossing to the j 'resi-

dency of Madras.we find the stricken districts
stretching from a point far north of the capi-

tal to Trichinopoly and Tanjore. Spiaking
roughly, we may say thnt the British terri-tor- v,

which incloses the nizam'.-- ; dominions to
the" west, the east and the south, is move or
less the scene of famine. In little more than
a coupla of months 6,OjO,00J people must
absolutely trust to the government for the
barest necessaries of existence. Describing
a similar affliction. Burke once spoke of "a
nation in beggary," "a whole people streteh-in- g

out its hands for bread." These figures
are not the exaggerations of rhetoric; they
are severely accunitejdeseriptions of the caliira-it-y

which now threatens a large part oi our
Indian empire. Happily, there is good reason
to believe that the government will ls able to
cope with the famine so f 'r, at least,' as to
prevent any great destruction of life. The.
conditions are, fortunately, very different,
f rom those which accompanied the lost of the
many awful famines which have desolated
Orissa. When the crops of that province
failed in 106, no sufficient supply of food
could bo eent to the natives either by sea or
land, on account of the want of available;
harbors or roads. Only 17",000 hundred
weight of rice reached the provinct', and
hence in a few months ToO.tMK) jeople died of
hunger. They perished under the very eyes
of our officials, although ample stores of food
lay at a distance which would have beensliort
if spanned by a railway. Even that terrible;
calamity seems slight when compared with
the havoc wrought by famine before tho vast
spaces of Bengal were linked together by any-
thing better than bullock roads. "In 1770,"
says the historian of Orissa, "10,WK),0oO
peasants suffered the hist agonies of hunger,
and one-thi- rl of all liengal lay waste and
eilent for twenty years." Railways have so
changed India that not even the diVtnnt
semblance ;f such a calamity hangs over
Bombay and Madras. As yet, private enter-
prise has been able to bring sufficient food to
the afflicted districts. Indeed, the supply
sent to Bombay must be more than enough,
since, as Lord Carnarvon observes, rice is
tending to become cheaper in that province.
Nay, Ixa-- d I.ytton and h:s council rely so con-
fidently on the resources of private trade that
they have found fault with the government of
Madras for providing, on its own resjionsibil-ity- ,

a reserve of food ia case the machinery
of individual enterprise should break down.
A magnificent means of supply is provided
by the railway which, connecting North India
with Nasik, Poona, Bellary and Madras, goes
through the afflicted districts. But even the
resources of that great highway leave room
for grave apprehensions. Food must be sent
to large spaces which are cut off from the
line by long distances of mountain, or jungle
or swamp, and spanned by wretched roads.
It may often lie difficult or impossible to get
draught cattle, as their food is already to
scarce that large numbers of the poor bcaste
must have penslied. If the natives had the
energy of Europeans, they would go long
distances and organize means of their own to
get grain; but they seem to lose all power of
self-hel- and to have only a languid wish for
life when stricken down by those terrible
agencies of destruction which nature period-
ically lets loose on India. Even among those
to whom private enterprise will bring food
there must be a very large death-rat- e, for
grain is already three times as dear as usual,
and the wages to be earned at the public
works will scarcely, it is said, amount to four
pence a day. The people are at no time a
strong race; they die from privations which
would merely reduce the health of Euro-
peans, and death will have many victims
when so feeble a race is but half fed. Mean-

while the government is striving to turn the
vast amount, of unemployed labor fo

uses. India is a poor country, not only
because much of its soil cannot lie made
profitable by the rude appliances of native
husbandry, but also because it is badly sup-
plied with railways, or even roads, and,
above all, because no sufficient provision has
been made against the pcriodic;d drouths.
Much of it might lie made like a garden if
the water brought by the rainy season were
stored in a network of canals to await the
next time of scarcity. The value of such a
Kysteni may be estimated from a si'igle fact
which Dr. Hunter mentions in his account of
Orissa. In 170-7-1 an unfinished canal in
that province sufficed to irrigate 100,000 acres,
and thus to raise 7o0,00ij hundred weight of
rice. During the famine of l'i all the re-

sources of the government were unable, as
we have said, to provide the people with
more than 17o,000 hundred weight. Had
the canal existed in the time of the famine
t might have saved two or three hundred

thousand lives.

Aa Extraordinary Htory.
The New Y'ork Herald publishes an extra

ordinary stsry, of which the following is a
brief synopsis : Elizaleth Mary Sanxay was
born in Mullierry street in i27, and was
married in lfll.to her cousin, Ixmis i.ordon
l'ith, a naval captain in the United States
service. On the death of her husband she
remained in Baltimore under the care of her
cousin, Archbishop Eggleston, who placed
her in supervision of St. Vincent's asylum for
orphans on First street in that city. A year
later Mrs. Keith and her infant daughter
were kidnapis-- and conducted by one Love-gro- w

to the Mount Hope lunatic asylum,
where the mother was forcibly detained for
seven years, being mourned as dod by her
relatives. She finally regained her liberty
through the interference of Archbishop
Hendricks, and returned to her father in this
city. In search of health she went to Wil-

liamsburg, Virginia, where she was again
kidnapped and confined in a lunatic asylum
lor eighteen years. Mio was nnaoj- - iim-raij-- n

bv a milifni-- commission, appointed by
Maior-Gener- Hancock, by which she was

Even then she was de-

tained
pronounced sane.

for some months,various pretexts
but was

on
finally restennl to .her bro Irer. .

who had b.-e- informed of her
i T,,;inxav

. The lady who is mud to have un-

dergone terrible w li Wthis
East Twenty-eight- h street, New i ork Litj.

SPECIAL NOTICES.
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